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Cfl would rather not know it, especially at this
particular moment/* she answered indignantly.
<*My aunt thought that you were a very clever
business man and perhaps she was right. Beyond
that I certainly have no interest in you or your do-
ings."
He looked at her keenly. He was not a bad-looking
man, even at the end of a trying day during which
he had made no change in his toilet. As though con-
scious of her disparaging glance, he straightened his
tie and studied his hands. Jane rose to her feet.
"As soon as you have finished your whisky-and-
soda I should be glad if you would leave/'
Spenser's expression hardened almost into a scowL
Hie sound of the fizzing sodawater, however, re-
stored his complacency. He accepted the glass from
Pooralli.
Teave the whisky and the sodawater," he or-
dered. "Don't come back until I ring."
"If you will excuse my saying so," Jane told him
severely, "I strongly object to your giving orders
to my aunt's servants in that fashion. You are her
man of business, it is true, but that does not entitle
you to behave as though you lived on the premises,
does it?"
"So it's like that, is it?" he said quietly.
"That is just how I feel about your presence here,
Mr. Spenser."
"Perhaps, if you should find that you and I are
co-executors in the handling of this property," he
remarked, "you might change your mind a little,"
WI hope that we are not," she declared fervently.